KITZBUHEL, AUSTRIAN TYROL

January

DESIGNERS OF Christmas cajrds could have no better
subject than this charming little Tyrolean town as
it is to-day. There is all the snow that one can want, the
temperature is about ten degrees below zero, the sun
shines in the daytime, and everybody is happy. At a
ski-ing resort when there is no snow visitors get as snappy
as a posse of retired military men on a salmon river,
waiting for a spate.

One can call Kitzbiihel a town when one sees the size
of other Tyrolean villages; it is still not too spoilt, prices
are reasonable, and even if you do not ski you can spend a
very pleasant time. The inhabitants retain a delightful
simplicity. On Christmas Eve three peasants, represent-
ing the Wise Men of the East, went round all the houses
in the town, blessed each room, and offered little Christ-
mas gifts. On every grave in the churchyard was a
lighted Christmas tree; even the poorest grave had a tiny
tree.

At five o'clock every evening the whole population
seems to meet at Reisch for a the dansant. All the snow-
girls come in their ski-ing clothes, straight off the
mountain slopes. In the bar of the Grand Hotel one can
enjoy night life as at the Florida, for instance; there are
gala nights, too, at the Reisch cafe, but everything shuts
at midnight. There is a heavy fine if anything is kept
open longer.

You are about to start off for a morning's ski-ing.
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